about. Not to say that tho Saxons arc allies of Austria,—if there be anything; in that. Enemies, thoy, to tho Most. Christian King: though surely, again, wo are on Kaiser's business, nay,we are titular " Prince of the lioicli," for that matter, such tho Kaisor's grace to us ? Well; it is better perhaps to avoid tho Saxon Territory. And, of course, the Hnno-vorian much more ; through which lies the other Great Road ! " Go by tho Hnrz," advises Landgraf YVilhelm: "a rugged Hill Country; but it is your hypotenuse towards Berlin ; passes at once, or nearly so, from Cassol Territory into Prussian: a rugged road, but a shorter and safer." That is tho road Belloisle resolves upon. Twenty carriages; hia Brother tlio Chevalier mid himself occupy one; and always the courier rides before, ordering forty post-horses to bo ready harnessed.
'Sunday 20th De.cemlie.r 1744. In this way thoy have climbed the eastern shin of the Harz Hnnge, where the Ifarz is capable of whecl-onrringos; and liopo now to descend, this night, to Halborstadt; and thonco rapidly by level roads to Berlin. It in Kinking towards dark; tho courier is forward to Elbingerodo, ordering forty horses to bo out. Koughish uphill road; winter in tho sky and earth, winter vapours and tumbling wind-gusts: westward, in torn storm-cloak, the Brocken, with its witch-dances; highland Goslar, mid ghost of Henry tho Fowler, on tho other side of it. A multifarious wizard Country, much overhung by goblin reminiscences, witch-dances, sorcorors'-sabbiiths and tho like,—if a rheumatic gentleman cared to look on it, in the cold twilight. Urrh ! Waste chntimy uplands, snow-choked torrents; wild people, gloomy firs I Hero at last, by one's watch & P.M., is Klbingorodc, uncomfortable little Town ; and it is to lie hoped tho forty post-horses are ready.
' Behold, while tho forty post-horses are getting ready, a thing takes place, most, unexpected ;— which made the name of ICllmigwodo famous for eight months to come. Of which lot us hastily give the bare facts, Kiuio.y making' of them what she can. Wan Monsoigiicur aware that this Elbingerod«, with a patch of territory round it, is Hanoverian ground ; DUO of those distracted patches or ragged outskirts frequent in the Gorman miijif Prussia IH not yut, and Ilossen-Cassel has ceased to bo. Undoubtedly Hanoverian ! Apparently this Lnndgraf mid Monseignour had not thought, of that. Hut Milnclihauson of Hanover, spies informing him, had. The Bailiff (Vogt, Adi)ooa(us) lins gathered twenty Jllijer' (official Gamekeepers) rwith tho guns, and a select idle Sunday population of tho place with or without guns: tho Vogt steps forward, and inqulreri for Monseignour's passport. "No passport, no need of any !" —" Pardon !" and signifies to Monsoignour, on tho part of George Kloctor of Hanover, King of Great Britain, Franco and Ireland, that Monsoignour is arrested !
'Monsoignour, with compressed or incompressible feelings, indiguautly